
THE RAMBLER has more than
once written sketches of the
Tenleytown neighborhood, the
remains of Fort Reno, at first

called Fort Pennsylvania, the River
road which leads westward by the site
of Fort Bayard and over Little Falls
branch, and of the Murdock Mill road
which leads down the valley branch to
the ruins of the ancient mill.

It was in a neat frame house with
cedars and box bushes near it that the
Rambler met two women living there

\ who told much of the Tenleys, after
whom the village and section are callI»d. Their names were Mrs. William
m itt and Miss Barbara LIghtfoot. The
Rambler does not know, but he hopes
these women, who are sisters, are livingin that little cottage yet. They
were b6rn there, and so was their
mother, who was Sarah Robey before
her marriage to Daniel Lightfoot. Their
mother lived with the Tenleys, and
Mrs. Britt, who was Miss Mary Lightloot,and her sister, Barbara, inherited
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part of the Tenleys' property, which,
contrary to general belief, was not extensive.
The house of these sisters is next

to the site of the house in which the
Tenleys lived and these early residentsrest in graves in the garden at
the rear of the house. The Rambler
has preserved among his notes the
following little talk which Mrs. Britt
gave him about the Tenleys:
"There were three Tenleys," she said,

"two sisters, Sarah and Elizabeth, and
their brother, John Tenlev. They
bought half an acre of land here at
the junction of the Rockville road, then
called the Frederick pike, and the
River road, which was one of the
early important ways leading to the
west when the Blue Kidee country was
the far west and the Alleghanies were
the farthest west. The property they
bought was on the east side of the
KOCKville pike and this house is built
on part of their half acre. The Tenleys
were poor people. They came to this
part of the country from Charles county,Maryland, but from what part of
the county they came I do not know.
There were no other houses near here
when the Tenleys built their small
frame house. At last a few other familiesmoved here, a store and a blacksmithshop were opened and the hamletcatne to be called Tenleytown.
"My mother was a little girl when

the Tenleys lived here. Tt must be
eighty years since the last of them
died here. Their graves are out in the
garden, and the spot is marked by
those trees you see growing there,
but the gravestones have sunk and
have been covered by dust and dirt
until they have been put out of sight.
7 don't believe they have been visible
since the civil war, but a little diggivingwould bring them to light, and I
have no doubt but that the inscriptions
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ft ft (r^ AVK us or we perish! All is

OOvS^ lost but honor! The American
j/jJ people alone can save Bel'gium from extermination. Tt

is this great, freedom-loving, generous,
peaceful people who can best sympathizewith us in having lost all that is
dear to them. By giving of tUeir plent>they can keep alive our women, to
be mothers of the new Belgium that
must rise I'hoenix-like from the ashes
of our homes and temples.*'

?.- *
This is the appeal brought by Mme.

J .alia Vandervelde, wife of the Belgian
minister of state, ami it has touched
the hearts of all the people of the
United States. She is touring this
country and Canada to arouse ttie sympathiesof the American people and
provide food for the starving of Belgium.
She pleads particularly for the babiesof the devastated nation that has

been tailed "the little sister of the
world." She pleads for the preservation
of the women of her country, who must
have sons to replace the manhood of
The country who are now falling victimsof "man's inhumanity to man."
Long a personal friend of King Albert,sent by him to plead for his people,has come this cultured, beautiful

woman, garbed in mourning for tUfc
sacking and massacre of her people.

t who never before this mission had
made a public speech. She sways thousandsi»y the intense pathos of the
story of suffering and need she so simplytells.
She is truly a cosmopolite.born in

Kngland, educated in France and tiermany,married to a Belgian, ardently
in love With America.
"1 love America and Americans," she

Hays. "You Americans are ingenious
and clever. The wealth here is marvelous.The women here are more respectedand better treated than anywhereelse in the world. I was told
that I would get sympathy in America,
but little money. How differently it
has turned out' In scarcely two months
I have been given much more than a
quarter of a million dollars. It hasbeengiven spontaneously.

*
* *

"The other day I received a check fot
$>00 from Virginia. I had not spoken
there and the donor is quite unknown
to me. I had one workingman comt
onto the stage at one of my meetings
and turn over his bank book to me.he
gave me $7.50, all that he had. A waitergiven me tips he has been saving foi
a long time. Chauffeurs give to nit
prodigally. The employes of one departmentstore gave me more thai

* $500. This is how the people are touchedby the sorrows and distress of mj
countrywomen.

'I go somewhere to start a commit-

w
would tell thope facts about the Tenleyswhich everybody seems to have
forpotten.where and when they were
bom and when they died."
This section peems to have presented

some attraction to people from the
cniitKorn r*f» rt of Maryland. for thf»
land oil which Fort Reno was built
belonged to Giles Dyer, who with his
brother, Miles Dyer, came here from
either Charles or St. Marys county.
The house in which Giles Dyer lived
stood about where the reservoir is and
it was torn down by troops when they
built the fort. After the war Giles
Dyer sold the land to two real estate
men whose names were Onion and
Butts, and they subdivided it, and
over much of the site of Fort Reno
started the settlement long known as
Fort Reno and later simply as Reno.
Before the Dyers bought this land it

was the property of Isaac Marshall and
the proprietor before him was I»r.
Weems, whether a physician of the
soul or body t lie Rambler does not
know. The Weems family burial plot
was on the hill close to the Fort Reno
pumping station and was in the garden
of Giles Dyer. The tombstones were
standing in the spring of 1861, but
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they were destroped by troops and the
site of the little graveyard was effaced.
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Fort Pennsylvania, later Fort Reno,
was built at that place because a wide
stretch of country is commanded by
it, the location being a point where the
dividing ridge between the Potomac
and Rock creek narrows so as to exposethe slopes in both directions, and
it also commanded three much-traveled
roads which united there. It was
built in the summer and fall of 1861.
The elaborate system of Washington's

defenses had not then been planned,
and, of course, was far from execution,
and the sites of the early forts were
hastily determined on, quickly constructedand strengthened and elaboratedlater. The Federals very early
in the war feared that a Confederate
force would cross the upper Potomac
and attack Washington from the rear,
just as Gen. Early did in the summer
of 1864. The immediate purpose of
the fort builders was to block approach
to Washington over the usual roads,
and the tip of the ridge where Fort
Pennsylvania was built commanded the
River road to the west, the Roekville
road to the northwest and the Brookvilleroad to the north.
At the junction of the River and

Roekville roads is a pretty home, gardenbounded, and in the garden at the
road junction has long been a signwhich reads, "Gloria Point." That
troubled the Rambler for some time.
It sounded as though it might suggestsomething historic, and the Ramblerthumbed over the indexes of a
nurniier or Maryland Histories in the
Ubrary of Congress, looking for
"Gloria." He could not find that any

BELGIAM I
tee or to help one already organized.
And no place has yet failed to respond
most generously. Do you tvonder that
1 love Americans when I see their intensefeeling, so practically proven, for
the suffering women and children of
Belgium? Do you wonder that I am
eager to get back and put new heart
into my people by telling them the
fountain of love that I have found
bubbling forth for them in America?
"How long I shall remain here dependson the needs of my country, and

the continued generosity of the Amer-
j" j lie israelii iiccm lil DC1giumis colossal, but the American

generosity is even more colossal.that
is the only word I can find to express
the measure of your giving.
"You must not fail us now. There

were no crops sown in Belgium this
year; our food and cattle have been
confiscated; we have nothing on which
to live during the entire winter and
until new crops can be planted and
harvested. If aid from America should
cease I am fearful that the civilian
population, made desperate by starvation,would throw reason to the four
winds and revolt against the Clerman
occupants, and that a frightful massacre,a blot on history, would result.
It is for Americans to avert this crime,
this extermination of a people already
tortured by all the torments of an unjustwar that has been brought to them
without the least provocation on their
part.

*
* *

"I was in Antwerp when the first
Zeppelin came dropping bombs. The
noise was terrible as they burst, killingwomen and children. There was

evidently some one in the airship who
knew Antwerp well, for the missiles
fell near the royal palace, where the
king and queen were with their children.They also fell near the two
hotels where the government was

quartered, and near where large quail-
titles of gasoline were stored. The destructionthey brought was terrible,
and came without the least warning.
The city was not under siege and we
had received 110 notice that it would
be besieged.
"During the bombardment of AntwerpI saw terror-stricken families,

whose fathers, brothers and sons had
been killed, becoming separated withoutany means of tinding one another
again. You should have seen, as I saw,
the poor people coming into Antwerp
with their heads bent as though the
burden of their loss and grief were too
heavy to be borne, leaving all they had
in the world behind them, ileeing from
their burning cottages into cities, only
to be driven later from places like
Malines and Antwerp by the shells and
bombs of a relentless foe.
"It was touching to see how the poor

neighbors helped each other. I spoke
to one woman seventy-three years of
age who had walked all night and I
saw a young girl of fifteen with cur
vature of the spine who had gotten out

TH ^
pioneer had that name or that any Indiansfought or lived at Gloria Point,
and there was no reference to it in
IJraddock's Orderly Book, which mentionsa large number of places along
the route of march from the Potomac to
the Ohio. When the Rambler wrote the
story of his walk to Murdock's mill
he mentioned the mystery of Gloria
Point and soon after received the followingletter from a lady in Georgetown:

#
* *

i>ear Mr. Rambler: I have been away
and on reaching home am bringing my
perusal of The Star up to date. I alwaysread your articles in Sunday's issue,and in one you speak of the countrywest of Tenleytown, beginning at
Gloria Point. You wonder why it is so

named. From Miss Gloria Hunt, the
daughter of the place. In casting
around for a name for the pretty and
conspicuous situation of her home
Mrs. Hunt decided to name it for her
daughter. Mother and daughter lived
there alone, and may be there yet. I
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have seen little of my friends the past
year."
And that is the pretty story of Gloria

Point.
Just below where the River road en-

ters the Rockville road the Murdoch
Mill road enters the River road, so that
there is quite- a cluster of road junctionsclose to the site of the Tenley
house. The intersection of the Murdock
Mill and the River roads is marked by
a neat frame* church.Eldbrooke M. E.
Church.and at the rear of this church
a cemetery, where many of the people
of the Tenleytown neighborhood rest.

*
* *

Justice for Piscataway.
A GOOD deal of mail comes to the

Rambler, much of which is of
kindly and encouraging tenor. Most of
the correspondents ask for information
concerning old settlers and old homes
in the District of Columbia, Maryland
and Virginia, and some of the correspondentsgive information. Now and
then comes a letter of an unusual kind.
A few .Sundays ago the Rambler

wrote of the very old hamlet of Piscataway,a place about fifteen miles
south of the Eastern branch, which Dr.
Hurt, the oldest resident there, and
perhaps the oldest practicing physician
in the country around Washington,
told the Rambler "is foresaken by
God and forgotten by man," or, his
words may have been "forgotten by
God and forsaken by man." It was
i rnnd mnnv vp:i rs thufr T">r TTlift
used that phrase to the Rambler, and
not very many changes seem to have
taken place in the little old village
since.
The Rambler has dug in to the hisIIMISTEE

C
Mme. Lalla Vanderveld

Starving Belgians.
A Personal Friend o

of Suffering and Nee
of her bed and walked two hours in
greatest physical anguish. The doctors
whom I sent to atteivl her said it was
doubtful if she could live.
"Thanks to the generosity of England,France and Holland about 500,000

of theBe poor refugees have found a

haven. But there are millions of othersdestitute and I have come to
America to plead their cause.
"I have come to the United States becauseit is the only nation where reasonand human kindness exist today.

On the other side the delirium of war
has siezed us all. Toleration, equanim-
ity, reason no longer have any meaningfor us. We cannot read a booK,
look at beautiful pictures or take
pleasure in music. The primal instincts
dominate. Our only delight is in hearingof terrible slaughter among our
foes.
"Your sympathies and pity go out to

the people of all the nations in struggle-convulsedEurope, but I think you
have a particularly tender spot in your
hearts for Belgium.she who has defendedher honor so heroically. You
Americans are the warmest-hearted
and most generous people in the world.
To you only can Belgium turn in her
distress to bind up these wounds and
to aid in the gigantic work of reconstruction.

* *

"You are happy in the possession of
peace, the greatest and rarest blessing
in this earth today. From your lofty
Vir/inn Af n ar -ind inoH fnn uiHor

us, a ravaged nation. Think of the
glorious part that will be yours to
stretch out your hand in charity and
brotherly love to help up your "little
sister," to give us encouragement, confidencethat there is such a thing as

justice and love among nations, to invigorateus, to rebuild our homes, to
till our fields again, to give birth to
another nation of men to glory in the
kingdom their fathers are dying in
the trenches to defend.
"The civilian population of Belgium

is starving and dependent entirely on
your charity. The poorest among you
in the United States has a home. As
you gase on your children think of the
poor children of Belgium and the anguishof their mothers, who have no
food to give them, no home to shelter
them from the very severe winter that
is now sweeping with icy blasts, scatteringthe scarcely cooled ashes ot
their once happy homes.
"My country must stretch out to you

the strained hands of these distracted
mothers begging bread from you to

a
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tory of that naturally beautiful region
around Piscataway and has told of the
old plantations and their owners, the
old roads, churches and taverns. He
wrote of the departed glories of Piscataway,which glories he hopes may
come again, and of the present quiet
that has come upon the place. He has
told the story of the little Catholic
Church. St. Mary's, which was erected
there in 1838, and rebuilt a few years
ago, and of the graves and monuments
in the churchyard. He has told the
story of the site about three or four
miles north where St. Mary's Church
stood before the congregation settled
on the present location in the village
of Piscataway.

*
* *

Soon after the publication of the
Rambler's recent story of Piscataway
he received the following letter:
"In your paper of November 29, 1914,

I note your Rambler gets in his work
on Piscataway, Md. Wo of Piscataway
do not question his article as being a

bit of antique history, but we do questionthe right of any newspaper to
tell only a part of a story and leave
all its readers believing the entire has
been given in full. Your Rambler takes
a fe wpictures of its most dilapidated
part of our town to prove his store
of information is true, leading the publicto think we were a thing of the
past.
"Why did your Rambler take such

snap judgment? Why did he not take
a fair estimate of our little village
and if it was worth writing ^>f tell the
outside world that we were still alive
and show some of the pretty new
homes that have recently come into
existence?
"We have as good homes, as good

land, as good people and as prosperous
section as any dead village can
boast of.
"T have read your paper for some

nineteen years and did riot believe it
would be guilty of so gross an injusticeupon a poor suffering public as
to try to kill the only Piscataway in
existence. Send your Rambler back,
tell him to give the sign, he shall be
fed. We will see that he goes back
filled with that which makes a man
feel inclined to do justice by his fellowmen.He will not have to visit
the graveyard to see who lives here,
nor will he find that a man has to die
here to get his friends' opinion of
him.
"Pnnir* lin 1 n br Uopjipp obi

homo and ho shall see something besidesa tomb. Believing that you are
too honest to do us an injustice and
harm us, I beg to remain one of many
of the same opinion in old IMscataway."
The Rambler means to accept the invitationextended by ..nis kindly correspondent,and to examine the new

houses in Piscataway as well as to
sample some of that beguiling stuff
hinted at in the letter.

*
* *

Sale of Chillum Castle Manor.

THE RAMBLER has written several
long stories in the course of ten or

fifteen years about Green Mill, the. Digges
farm on Northwest branch near llvatts>F
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She Has Already Achie\
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keep their young alive and to keep
themselves alive to be mothers of a
greater Belgium that shall rise over
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ville, where L'Enfant, the architect c
Washington's system and beauty, live
and died and where his bones reste
until their removal to Arlington thre
or four years ago. After various dia
appointments I/Enfant took up hi
residence with Thomas Digges, wh
owned the large estate of Warburto
along the Potomac and extending u

Piscataway creek, and on a part c
which estate is now Fort Washingtor
That Digges dying, L'Enfant remove
to the home of Thomas Digges* neph
ew, as the Rambler remembers th
relationship, Dudley Digges, who own
ed the estate which is still calle
Green Hill.
There L'Enfant died, and his grav<

with several others, laid in the garde
not many yards from the great brow
stone house and under a mat of myr
tie shaded by solemn cedars. Th
Digges house, which the Rambler ha
now known ever so long as Green Hil
was also called Chillum Castle Manoi
In the Library of Congress the othe

evening the Rambler was resting afte
a thirty or forty miles' stroll for fact
and he came upon this interestin
advertisement in the National Intelli
gen-eer of October 11, 1824:
"Marshal's sale: By and in virtu

of three separate writs of fiery facia
issued from the clerk's court of thi
District for the county of Washingtor
to me directed, I shall expose to publi
sale and to the highest bidder Monday
the twentieth day of September nex
for ready money,' all the following de
scribed land and premises; viz, all tha
part of a tract of land called an
known by tne name or uniuum uasti
Manor, siezed and taken in executio
as the property and estate of Williar
Dudley Digges, and will be sold t
satisfy debts due to Joseph Parke
and James Campbell, use of C. G. an
J. Brent, Elisha Riggs and Georg
P^abody, and George HofFman, as

signee of William Brent. Sale to tak
place at 12 moon, at the county court
house. Tench Ringgold, marshal, Dis
trict of Columbia.*'
Following this was a supplementar

advertisement reciting that:
"The above property has been sur

veyed and divided into lots containin
from fifty to 100 acres each with
due proportion of woodland attache
thereto. It will be sold entire or i
lots to suit purchasers.
"The sale of the above describe

property, lands and tenements is post
poned until Thursday, the 21st day c
October next, on which day it wi
take place at the county eourthous
at 12 noon. Tench Ringgold."

*
# *

More Facts About Sharon.

THE Rambler, in the story of hi
visit to Sharon, which was half

century ago the home of Commodoi
Thomas Ap. Catesby Jones, Unite
States Navy, and which stands bar
from the Georgetown and Leesburg pik<
about four rn le.s west of Chain bridgi
interrupted his narrative at a point whei
lie was relating a series of coincidence
which impressed upon him the fact the
this is a little world.

In the cemetery of the Presbyterla
Church at Lewinsviile he came upon tli
grave of Parson Maffitt, who opened h
home, Salona, to President and Doll
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milliliter of state.
the old Belgium, so justly termed *tl
little great nation' and hailed s
'bravest of the brave' since history hi

*
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Madison when Washington was in the
hands of the British. It was this parson,
so the Rambler was told at Sharon, whose
daughter became the wife of Commodore
.Tones and who also married the eonnle.
because the minister who was to performthe ceremony was unduly late in
arriving. Close by was the tomb of
Aaron J. Beans. That tomb showed its
tenant had been a Confederate soldier,
and that his chief life work had been
the writing of a "Li e of Robert E. Lee."
The headstone at the grave of CommodoreJones told that he was born in
1790 at Hickory Hill. Westmoreland
county, Va.
The Rambler had been at that same

Hickory Hill a £ew days before, and
mentioned it in connection with a
trip to the Carter lands and Ncmony
Hall. But at Hickory Hill he did
not hear that anybody of the name
of Jones had lived there. Then
turning from the tomb of Commodore
Jones, he comes upon the grave of a
man who wrote a life of Robert E.
Lee, and but a few Sundays before the
Rambler had sat on the porch of StratfordHall and had ruminated among
the venerable buildings and groves

m
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g and flower gardens of that impressive
n' place.
n Well, turning away from the Beans
o tomb and the reflections on eoinci

-** ^ " Tj. ,.no,..v.*»,l tl.r.

d Ing of inscriptions in the Lewinsville
e cemetery, and here are a few from his
I. note book.
e "Many Jane Shipman, beloved wife of
_ Richard Shipman; born September 24,
i_ 1832; died January 31, 1867."

"Lydia Margaret, wife of Richard
y Shipman; died May 1, 1896."

"In memory of Mary G. Judgkins,
* wife of Rev. William E. Judgkins, and
g daughter of W. W. and D. H. Hall, who
a died in peace August 3, lS.r»8, in the
d twenty-fourth year of her age."
n "Sacred to the memory of our father,

Isaac Besley; born June 14, 1812; died
d February 13, 1894."
> "Sacred to the memory of our mother,
'f Anne E. Besley; born May 14, 1814; died
11 January 2, 1881."

"In memory of Hannah G., wife of
Tjew is P. Griffith, died December 14,
1864, aged forty-flve years eleven
months."
Most tombs tell sad stories, but some

of the stories they tell are out of the
18 ordinary. Here is the tomb of father
a and son, who died in the same year.
*e perhaps very close together, for aught
d the Rambler knows, together. It is inkscribed "John Emory Boucher, sr.; horn
e, 1844, died 1912. John Emory Boucher,
»' jr.; born 1874, died 1912."
*e Here is another stone which tells a

»s terrible story of childhood mortality;
it "In memory of Amanda S. Bessey; born

1S16, died 1866. Thomas 1 >., 1863-1S65;
n Rose C.. 1S67-18S3; Anna E., 1S72-1S7S;
le James E., 1866-1866; Albert J., 1*78is1878; Harvey D., 1881-1881. Children
y of Albert and Amanda S. Peacock."
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been written. We will need at least
$l.ooft ooo a month for at least eight
months, and even at that many will
die of starvation before your charity
can reach them.
"With her cities burned, her fields

devastated, her country denuded of
trees, with here and there a burning
house as the only landmark, the tiermangovernment has levied an enormoustax upon a country overrun
through no fault of its own, and to add
to its already great distress has commandeeredall of the food. Even those
who have a little money left can buy
no food, for there is none to be bought.
"Every dollar which you give will

serve to prolong human life if you will
only sent it now. It is not charity for
the poor; it is a cose of feeding the entirepopulation of Belgium. For the
seven millions of non-combatants there
is but a few ounces of flour per head
between them and starvation. The problemconfronts you. England is already
overburdened. Americans must feed
the Belgians through this winter or we

perish. Never was an emergency so

great."
*

* *
Mme. Vandervelde described Belgium

as it was before the war, with a populaItion of 7,500,000 prosperous, industrious
people. She told of its coal mines, giving
employment to 150,000; its busy lace and
glass works, its quarries of marble, slate
and granite, its many manufactories.

She told how the industry of the people
had made fertile the low, sandy soil

lyitig between Ostend and Ghent. She
spoke of the forests and many towns
celebrated for their beauty of architecture.She painted a beautiful wordpictureof Belgium before the war, the
sun setting: on busy industrial towns and
fields of popples and grain.

"The sun now falls on heaps of slain."
There was a catch in her rich contralto
voice, and she faltered perceptibly.
"August 13 I last saw Louvain, of which

we now speak only in the past. Motor
cars were dashing through the town, and
the inhabitants were quiet and peaceful.
Who could have foreseen what would
happen in less than fourteen days? The
beautiful Church of St. Peter, dating
from the sixteenth century; the churches
of St. James and St. Gertrude, and others,
dating all the way from the thirteenth
century; the university and library, with
countless priceless volumes and rare
manuscripts.all destroyed !

"It has never been proved that either
16 in Namur or in Louvain did the inhabitstants shoot at the invaders. Even if
L8 such were the case, would that justify

Continuing his stroll among the 1
graves, many of them brightened with I
fresh flowers, the Rambler read: " A. B.
Ransom, died December 18, 1875, and
A. E. Ransom, his wife, (Red December
8, I860; Burr Gould, a native of Delawarecounty, X. Y., who departed this
life June ., 1863; In memory of Rod- fc

erick B. uould. a native or ueiaware u

county, N. Y.. who departed tilts life r
December 17. 1565: Sacred to the mem- 4]
ory of Stephen Haight, formerly of
county, N. Y., who departed this life
the ISth of the ninth month, 1850; H«r- t
riet W. Sheldon, wife of Israel Sheldon,
died 1854; Sally A. Pepper, horn May j
24, 1S18. died January 24, 1S92; Samuel
A. J. Evans, born 1816, died 1856."
There was one little lichen-eaten bit of 1
marble on which the only inscription r
the Rambler could make out was q
"Catharine, 1850." h
The view from this old churchyard is

one of calm beauty. It is high, gently n

hilly country and a man standing in t
the churchyard may see objects miles a
off in all directions. The buildings of s
the American University and other
landmark? in the Tenleytown neighbor- F
hood stand out against the sky. To the t
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southward you look over the country
toward Falls Church, to the westward
to Peach Grove Mill and Freedom Hill,
to the north and east to Mackall Hill,
Ball's Hill and Prospect Hill. It was
a slightly misty afternoon, but the
Rambler thought he could make out
the chimneys of Salona and the white
buildings of Sharon from the graves
of their early owners.

*
* *

The record of Commodore Thomas
Ap. Catesby Jones is open to any one

who wishes to consult it. He entered
the navy November 22, 1805, and becamea lieutenant May 24, 1812. He
was made a commander March 28, 1820,
and captain March 11, 1829. From 1808
to 1812 he was engaged in the Gulf of
Mexico, where he met with a measure
of success in suppressing piracy, smugglingand slave trade. When the Britishnaval expedition against New Orleansentered Lake Borgne in 1814 he
endeavored to intercept forty British
boats with his small flotilla. He was
wounded in the attempt and compelled
to surrender, but his conduct was highlypraised by the navy. He commanded
the Pacific squadron in 1842 and took
possession of Monterey on receiving <
the erroneous information that war ex-
isted between the United States and
Mexico and for this somewhat anticipatoryenterprise he was temporarily J
suspended from the service. His son,
M. Patterson Jones or Merriwether
Patterson Jones, became a midshipman
in 1S41, passed midshipman in 1847,
master and lieutenant in 1855 and lieu-
tenant commander in 1862. He died
suddenly at Sharon in 1866. If the
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the burning of the town? How different
was the course of the United States in
Vera (Yuz when the American marines
and bluejackets were sniped at. You did
not burn down their city. You left it
better far than when you seized the port.
Would that (Jermany had treated Bel-
gium likewise. Germany hoped to so

terrorize the civilian population that they
would demand peace at any price.but
they knew not the spirit of Belgium. We
prefer extermination to dishonor.we ,

scorn peace at any price.
"No one who was present will ever

forget the last meeting of parliament beforethe war. Our party feeling is very
intense, but the members of all parties,
the government and the king, declared
themselves ready to make every sacrifice 3
to make Belgium a free nation; When
lie Belgian minister of state, arose and
said 'Our neutrality -has been violated;
our country has been invaded,' the people
swoie a holy oath that they would fight,
shoulder to shoulder, to the death of the
last one, for Belgium's existence. They
typified by this act the motto of our little *

land: 'L* Union Jait La Force,' 'In Union
Thorn T« Stronofh '

qq fhov hova nrnvod <

it since in their heroic defense of Liege. 1

*
* *

"I have talked with the men as they
left for the trenches. I have patted
the heads of the little dogs that drew
the mitrailleuses, and I know that the
spirit of these men was the spirit of
Belgium. I spoke to many of the soldierswho had fought at Liege. I
learned from one regiment composed
of students that they remained in the
trenches fighting to protect the city
for four days and nights. The women

braved shot and shell and other greaterhorrors of war to carry them food,
fruit and chocolate.
"I visited the military hospitals, and

the stoicism, the patience and courage
of those poor fellows was more movingthan words can tell. I saw one

man badly wounded and asked him,
'Ato. you in great pain?' and he shook
his head. Again I asked him, 'Do you
want your wife and children?* and he
whispered, 'I want to go back to thS
front.' "

Mme. Vandervelde paid tribute to *

the mute heroism of the Belgian dogs S
which drew some of the smaller guns.
When unharnessed from the carriages
and It came to hand to hand fighting
for the men, these little dumb heroes
rushed forward to protect their mastersand died nobly.
After speaking at a number of drawing-roommeetings and public assemblagesat various summer resorts in

September, immediately upon her arrivalin this country, Mme. Vanderveldebegan her lecture tour with a
trip to Canada. She spoke first at Ottawa,October 12, under the auspices of
the Women's Canadian Club, under the
patronage of the Duke and Duchess of
Connaught. $2,500 was contributed at
this meeting.
From there she went to Montreal,

Toronto and Hamilton. At Toronto

a

Rambler's memory is correct. Aunt
tache! saH he "dropped dead."

m

* *

Aunt Rachel, an old servant of CoralodoreJones, and who still lives at
haron. told the Rambler that a

aughter of Commodore Jones of Simonis still living and working in Washrigton,and that her name is Miss Marha.Tones and that she is employed in

he Treasury.
In the old navy was another Catesby
onc« <Catesbv Ap. R.). who became a

nidahipman in 1836 and resigned in

861. the inference from the date of

esignation being that he entered the

Confederate states navy, but the Ramlerhas not looked this up and does
iot known what connection, if any,
here was between this Catesby Jones
nd the Commodore Catesby Jones of
Aharon. He might have been a son.
Commodore Catesby Jones' brother,
toger Jones, the soldier, and who owned
he land across the pike from Sharon,
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:ho'ugfh he lived in Washington city,
.vas born at Hickory Hill. Westmoreandcounty, in 1780, and died in WashngtonJuly 15. 1852. He was appointed
second lieutenant of marines January
it), 1800, and July 12, 1812. was transferredto the artillery with the rank df
^aptain. He was brevetted major for
services in the battles of Chippewa and
LUndv's T^ane, and was brevetted lieutenantcolonel for gallantry in the sortiefrom Fort Erie. August 10. 1818, he
was appointed adjutant general with
the rank of colonel, and on September
17. 1824, was brevetted colonel. March
7. 1825. he was appointed adjutant generalof the armv, which post he held
until his death. He was brevetted brigadiergeneral in June, 1852, and major
general in May. 1848.
Oen. Roger Johes had a son. also

Roger Jones, who was born in WashingtonFebruary 25, 18.11, and died at
Fort Monroe January 20. 1889. He was
graduated from the Military Academy
in 1851, served on the Texas frontier
and in JCew Mexico, and at the beginningof the civil war was on duty at
Harpers Ferry, where lie destroyed tho
arsenal and 20.000 stand of arms wheti
Harpers Ferry was seized by the Virginiatroops, April 18. 1801. For destroyingthis property in the face of
the enemy he received the thanks of
Congress. As captain and assistant
quartermaster he served in the office
Df the quartermaster general of the
Army of the Potomac. He performed
meritorious service throughout the
civil war. and in 1807 was promoted
lieutenant colonel and assigned to duty
in the inspector general's office at
Washington. He remained in Washingtonmany years. In August. 1888, he
was made brigadier general and inspectorgeneral of the army.
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more than 4,000 persons attended hef
public lecture, enthusiasm was intense
and the collection netted $4,700. The
next day the city council appropriated
$25,000 for her work. At Hamilton
$5,000 was contributed and an importantpermanent committee org-anized tt
carry on her relief effprt.

* *
As a result of Mme. Vandervelde'i

visit to Buffalo, where she spoke October25, a committee raised $33,000 and
is still working hard in this charity
can^paign. The money raised there Is
being used at her request to buy flour
for immediate shipment to Belgium.
In Chicago $35,000 was raised, though

she spoke only twice.
At St. Paul and Minneapolis mori

than $25,000 was donated at her meetings.She spoke there but once publicly.James J. Hill made a generous
L^UIl tl 1UUUUII.

At Pittsburgh $14,500 was collected
%t a big1 meeting- in Memorial HalU
md at Sewickley, a subtirb, where she
spoke tiie next evening, $5,800 was
idded.
In Philadelphia the donations amountedto $12,500. Mme. Vandervelde white

there assisted In the launching of &
shipload of food and personally supervisedthe loadiriff of a large quantity
>f condensed milk for the children.
She spoke three times in Greater Boston,once in the Milton town hall,
vhere she was introduced by Bishop
Lawrence; again Iri Brookline, as the
?uest of Mrs. Edward Brandegee, and
December 1 at a monster meeting in
rremont Temple, where more than
1,000 persons had to be turned away
:or lack of room. She was introduced
>y Mrs. Maud Howe Elliot, daughter
>f Julia Ward Howe. More than $12,000
pras contributed as a result of this
neeting.
These aire but a few of the principal

>laces in which Mme. Vandervelde has
nade her plea for the women and
rhlldren of the stricken nation. She
las dates for a whole month ahead to
continue her campaign for help for
hose who cannot help themselves, inlocentvictims of the crudest war ill
listory. Already her appeal has re*
mlted In contributions totaling; well
>ver a quarter of a million of dollars,
She is the wife of the Belgian minstred'etat. E. Emile Vandervelde, who
vas recently in America as a member
>f the commission which visited Preii*
lent Wilson protesting against da?
itruction ot their temples and art
reasures and acts in violation of in*
ernatlonal war code. She was In
Brussels when the ultimatum was sent
>y Germany to Belgium. She went to
Antwerp with her husband when the
government moved there.
She was in Antwerp when the first

Zeppelin came and saw the destruction
vhich It showered upon the city. A
ew days before she left Belgium King
Ubert sent for her to wish her "good
uck" and to tell her of his approval
>f her intention to appeal to the peopl#
>f America to feed the starving.
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